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It's a story of an era earlier than 1947. There was a King ruling 
over a small province in India. One day he ordered his officials 
to present the oldest person in the province before him. The 
police officials spread over the city to find out the oldest man. 
After a thorough search they found one boatman. He was indeed 
very old; he had silvery eyebrows, the skin below his eyebrows 
overhung his eyes. They brought the boatman before the king. 


In the royal court, they enquired about his name, occupation, 
year, and place of birth. The Old man was not able to tell when 
he was born, but related that he witnessed the reign of Nawabs 
and Rajas and the war of independence,1857 occurred when he 
was a young man. The King was convinced that he was really the 
oldest person in his province. 


The King asked him “Old man can you share your views about 
the difference in the present and the earlier era as you have 
witnessed both. Is there any noticeable change?” 


The old man replied “Your Majesty! Thert i isnoc x 
sky and the earth; winds are blowing, water is flowing as usu 


since my childhood days. I remember I used to paddle aca 

in the river, which still rolls down in the river as in the past. 
Everything between the sky and earth stays around unchanged 
inits own place, but.......”, 


The old man looked at the King and paused for a while ina fit of 
coughing. As coughing subsided, the king reminded the old 
man “What were you telling before taking a pause?” 


Boatman remarked "Yes Your Highness! I was comparing the 
past with the present to relate the changes occurred ever since. 
I find the deviation in our intentions as a major change in our 
times.” 


“What? What do you mean?” the king asked. The Boatman softly 
continued, “Your Highness! I will not comment about others 
intentions, but I remember particularly two of my own 
episodes, which will expose the deviation of my own 
intentions. Thus the Boatman started recalling his experience. 


“Your Highness!”he said “Boating was my occupation. I 
remember the first incident took place soon after my marriage; 
my family had spent a big amount on my wedding so much so 
that my father was drowned in debt, his financial worries 
upset mea lot. 


During those days, once, it was late night when I was going to 
sleep in my cottage at the bank of a river, a passenger called me. 
I was reluctant to attend any passenger so late at night but he 
was unrelented. He requested me to take him across the river. 
To get away with him I said, “I will charge fifty paisa,”. 
Somehow I wanted to get rid of him as I was tired and did not 
want to work and needed rest. I thought the passenger will 
return, when he would hear fifty paisa which was quite high, 
during those days the boat service charge was only six paisa, 
but to my surprise he agreed. Maybe he had some urgent work 
to attend. 


I could not turn down; “Your Highness! At that time people used 
to keep their words. They would even prefer to die to fulfill their 
promise, but never broke a promise......I came out of the cottage 
without thinking much, not for fifty paisa but only to keep my 
words. I untied my boat, the passenger kept his luggage in the 
boat and sat down. We set off, I paddled a canoe to sail the boat 
in dark night, tiding over the waves, and soon we reached the 
opposite bank of the river. The passenger got down hurriedly, 
took his luggage, paid me fifty paisa and went away from the 
river in that dark night. I came back to my home, tied the boat, 
and then sleptin my cottage. 


Next day early morning, I found one pouch full of silver coins in 
my boat. It was quite heavy. 


“Your Majesty!” though I was badly in need of money, I was not 
lured by the silver coins. My intention did not deviate at all. 
I thought it is not safe to keep in cottage; I hid it in a hole dug in 
the sand near river. I knew that it belonged to the passenger 
who came last night, he would definitely come back to take it, 
and if he enquires about the pouch, I would return it to 
him.” Expectedly, the same man arrived anxiously. He enquired 
about the pouch; I immediately returned it to him. His anxiety 
disappeared and he was extremely happy to receive his pouch 
of silver coins. It made me happy too.“Your Highness! During 
those days people used to be happy to see others’ happiness, 
but these days people envy at prosperity of others and turn 
jealous. Then, that man offered me some silver coins as a 
bounty but I flatly refused and said “gentleman, all the silver 
coins were with me, if I were to take, I would have taken all." 


Then the ferryman began to narrate his second episode, “as the 
days and years passed, I entered in a new era of my life ------ the 
old age when I got past well over fifty years. I was an elderly 
person of my family. The Nawabi era had come to an end and the 
first war of independence was crushed by the British in 
1857.Now the British were the new rulers and masters of our 


honest. Our motives are not clean. As a result we are deprived of 
the blessings of God in our efforts. No matter how much we 
earn, it is still inadequate. Look at anyone, you will find him 
crazily obsessed with wealth, we always want more. The desire 
to gain beyond our basic needs is the worst vice which deprives 
peace and happiness of all the people. All are infected by this 
pernicious disease. Hence all forms of evils are evident in 
society. People have become crooked; bribery, stealing and 
screwing are common. Even the government is not free from 
evils. Government officials are corrupt and dishonest. They 
prepare ambitious plans but miserably fail to achieve the goals. 
For instance they construct a bridge which collapses within few 
years. The contractor and the government officials both have 
unclean intentions. 


“Your majesty, I beg your pardon, I don't lie. You are aware of 
the current situation better than me..” the old man maintained 
silence afterwards. 


The King was impressed by the Old man's views. He gave a 
reward before departure. 


The words of the Old man were echoing in King's mind. He was 
pondering over his words. For a while, a question began to 
agitate his mind, “why our intentions get contaminated?” He 
was restlessly searching an answer to it. Various explanations 
and thoughts occupied his mind, but none satisfied him. He 
ordered to bring a wise and experienced man. As per the King's 
command, the soldiers scattered all over the kingdom, and 
succeeded in finding a man who really seemed to be wise and 
experienced from his gestures and postures. He was well known 
for his wisdom. The soldiers brought him to the King. The King 
was pleased to receive him. The King asked him, “O Wiseman, 
why is it so, that a man remains honest and sincere in his 
intentions, but later we see deviation in his intentions?” 


The Wiseman politely answered. “Your majesty, you know it 
very well that every human being has to cater to some basic 
needs. Our creator has provided us certain bounties generously 
which we effortlessly enjoy; but God intends man to work hard 
to fulfill some needs. Nobody is spared from hard work. We have 
to eat to fill our belly, drink water to quench our thirst, clothing 
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Besides, there are some other needs linked with our survival. 
There is no escape from these needs. Everybody rich or poor, 
big or smallis engaged in the struggle of worldly life. 


But some needs are amazing, the appetite for which is never 
satisfied. The more you try to fulfill them, the more they grow 
..they keep on stimulating further needs. When we eat food, we 
want variety of dishes, simple food is enough to fill our belly; 
but we prefer tasty, spicy and delicious food. Similarly simple 
clothes can cover and protect our body; but we want expensive 
and designed clothes. Even in case of our homes, we forget the 
basic need which can be fulfilled by a simple house; but we 
want a big house, lavishly decorated, and furnished with latest 
accessories. Thus our needs are no simpler. Can they be called 
needs?? No, in fact they are luxuries. Are they essential? No, yet 
people toil hard to acquire them. Why? Only to satisfy one's ego 
and to show it off to others. To impress people and to glorify 
one's honour. Thus needs are less natural and more artificial. 
People who wish to impress others and show off their riches are 
greedy, mean and ambitious. The lust and greed contaminate 
the intentions and motives of a person. Needs and wants grow 
endlessly. As a result, grace and contentment vanish from their 
homes. It's a sign of clear deviation from the right path. When 
contentment disappears, necessities and wants grow, but only 
the rich can afford to fulfill their artificial needs which are but 
luxuries. Unfortunately the others imitate the 'rich men' and 
follow their footsteps even though they can't afford. Thus the 

“blind gratification of greed ruins them as well as others, 
beside perverting the social 


“Your highness, I know many stories, if you allow me I will 
narrate a story bearing moral for all of us.” 


Having said this, the Wiseman silently glanced at the king 
awaiting his nod to begin a story. The King replied “please 
proceed, I invited you for this.”The Wise man clarified “your 
majesty, I needed your permission because the story is about a 
King.” 


Once upon a time there was a King. One day, the King went for 
hunting. In the forest he spotted a deer. He chased the deer 
riding the horse. Your majesty, old stories were written in such 
a manner that readers not only enjoyed reading them but even 
derived a moral from the story. “Oh I see, please continue the 
story” the King said and he continued. “Your majesty, while 
chasing the deer, the King got separated from his soldiers....but 
the chase continued. The deer was ahead and the King was 
pursuing it. They landed in a dense forest, the deer ran inside 
the forest and disappeared. The King was very tired after a long 
drive. As the deer disappeared, he began to look for a place to 
rest. He saw a garden on one side. He went inside the garden. 
The King was very hungry and thirsty. He said to the gardener. 
“Brother, I am a traveller and I am separated from my people, 
now I am like your guest. I am very hungry and thirsty, please 
give me something to eat and drink considering me Your 


guest...” 


" The Wiseman paused for a moment, and then continued, “your 
majesty, in the past, people used to be very happy on arrival ofa 
guest, every attempt was made to serve the best possible food, 
every member of the family was keen to provide maximum 
comfort to the guest. The mood of the entire family used to be 
very cheerful during the stay of a guest. Hospitality was at its 
best. But in modern times, our intentions have degenerated, 
materialism has corrupted us and hence God's grace is missing. 
If a guest arrives, the family environment looks downcast, but 
people pretend to be happy, and wish the guest leaves at the 
earliest. Ever since-the custom of serving tea started, the host 
prefers to serve only tea and bid farewell to the guest. 


“Ponder over this your highness. Can people still love each 
other in such circumstances? Is there any affection left for each 
other now?” 


Remarked the Wiseman and continued the story, “As I said the 
king asked the gardener something to eat and drink. As soon as 
the gardener saw the guest in the garden, his face brightened 
with delight. He was very happy. Quickly he prepared bedding 
for the guest to rest; he tied the horse on one side in shade, and 
also arranged fodder to feed the horse. Then he went running, 
brought a bowl, stood below a pomegranate tree, plucked a 
fruit, he squeezed it, only a single pomegranate fruit filled the 
entire bowl. The King observed the process; he was amazed to 
see that pnily one fruitj juice filled the bowl! The gardener served 


the juice. The gardener plucked another pomegranate, 
extracted the juice and again the bowl was full with only one 
fruit. The King consumed it too, now his stomach was full; he 
lied down comfortably. 


As he was relaxing he began to think, the Wiseman opined, 
“Your majesty a negative thought produces only negative 
impact”. In order to run the kingdom, the King must levy 
various taxes, so the King's mind diverted towards imposing 
new taxes. Greed to generate new taxes struck him. He then 
thought of imposing a tax on this garden. He looked around the 
garden to estimate the area and the likely amount of tax on it. 
Meanwhile the King fell asleep while thinking about the tax on 
garden. When he woke up, he felt thirsty. He requested the 
gardener “brother, please give me some more pomegranate 
juice.” The gardener happily got up, brought a bowl, plucked a 
fruit, squeezed it, but found no juice in the fruit. The 
pomegranate was dry 
from inside. The gardener 
then plucked another 
fruit but it was also dry, 
then he plucked a third 
fruit and thereafter about 
twenty to twenty five 
fruits, squeezed all of 
them but he managed to 
fill only half the bowl with 
juice. He served the juice 
to the guest thinking 
something very seriously. 


The King understood that 
all is not well. He asked 
the gardener. “Brother, 
what are you thinking 
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about?” the gardener answered, “according to my intuition, 
you area King, and you have contaminated your intentions. You 
must be considering of levying tax on my garden?” The remark 
of the gardener shocked the King as the gardener exposed his 
intentions. But how could the gardener come to know about the 
intentions of the King? Only God is all-knowing (Omniscient) as 
God knows the past, present, future, visible and invisible. The 
King answered. “Yes brother, I am a King and you correctly 
pointed about my intention to levy tax on your garden. I was 
really thinking of levying taxes on your garden. But tell me how 
did you anticipate precisely that I am a King and how did you 
come to know about my intentions?” 


The gardener politely said, “Your majesty, if you spare my life, 
I will tell you the truth. When I first plucked the pomegranate, 
your intentions were pristine pure, and the grace of your 
intentions filled the bowl by just one pomegranate. But the 
second time twenty to twenty five pomegranates could fill only 
half a bowl. It reminded me of my ancestors' precepts. I have 
heard my ancestors saying, ‘if the king's intentions are pure, 


there is grace in everything in the country. And if the king 
vitiates his intentions, the grace is taken away from the 
country’. The moment I did not find any juice in the 
pomegranate, I realized my guest must be a king, and he has 
contaminated his intentions. Consequently, the grace from the 
pomegranate vanished”. 


The gardener's candid revelation embarrassed the king. He was 
quite ashamed of himself. He dropped the idea of levying taxes 
on his garden and told the gardener, “Ok, now go and extract 
juice from any pomegranate.”The gardener went again, he 
squeezed a pomegranate and the bowl was surprisingly full of 
juice. The King was convinced about the importance of ‘purity 
of intentions’ and if the king is pious, it impacts everything in 
the country and there is grace all over.” 


After concluding the story, the Wiseman took a sigh of relief and 
maintained, “Your majesty, the kings resort to wasteful 
extravaganza, for which they entirely depend upon the taxes 
collected from people. Royal luxuries become the royal needs 
and only add the burden of taxes upon the people, who are 
suppressed further. Someone has said: 


“Many are my desires, yet they are very few” 


It's absolutely true. People 
aspire to impress upon 
_. others about their grandeur 
so they keep on 
“<x accumulating luxurious 
items, yet they think they 
possess fewer things. 


So your majesty you must 
have understood, such 
needs are the breeding 


ground of unending desires in man. Greed oppresses people 
Today violence and cruelties are on the rise only because of 
greed of the ruling elites.Our ancestors aptly stated, if you wish 
to live peacefully, be content with few needs. If you limit your 
needs, you will have fewer wishes to fulfill; there will be less 
impurity of intentions. It is manageable as it won't affect the 
purity of heart much. Or else only God will have to take care of 
the impure intentions.” 


The Wiseman finished the story with a moral and remained 
quiet. The King was very much impressed. He decided to give a 
reward to the Wiseman. But the Wiseman politely refused to 
accept it but appealed, “your majesty, God has blessed me with 
enormous riches, the amount of award should be distributed 
among the poor and seek their blessings.” 


The King was quite impressed by the thought provoking views 
of the Wiseman. He then honourably bid farewell to the 
Wiseman and began thinking about the story andit's moral. 


idicansters away from: fee at the peak of the mountain and 
glorifies ‘ALLAH’ day and night. Twice a week he comes down to 
meet and address the people. But he is very old, he might not be 
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able to come here, it would be better if you go and meet him 
there. Your humility will impress your people, besides you will 
enjoy natural scenes enroute.” The King readily agreed and at 
once ordered to arrange for the journey and set out with the 
Wiseman anda few of his soldiers, escorts and attendants. 


They reached the base of the mountain at dusk, and were 
intimated that the Scholar would come down the next morning. 
The King gladly spent the night there. 


The next morning people started to gather, slowly the whole 
ground was crowded. After sunrise the scholar arrived and 
began the question-answer session. When it was the King's turn 
of asking questions, he said, “Sir! Delineate with illustration 
how an evil intention of an individual harms him as well as 
others.” 


The Scholar looked at the King and the crowd and said, “Oh 
people all of you pay attention. I will narrate a story; if you 
listen carefully you will derive a good advice. As you know in 
the olden days people used to learn morals from stories and 
used to follow them. This story evoked keen interest among 
people in the past. I willanswer his question through a story.” 


oD 
Hazrat Eesa (AS) was a prophet of Allah. He was bestowed with 2 
miracles by Allah, like breathing new life into the dead, 
eyesight to the blind. He even used to know about the hidden 
things and perform other miracles by the will of Allah (SWT). 


One day Hazrat Eesa (AS) was going with one of his 
companions. On the way they stopped to take rest. They had 
only three breads. Eesa (AS) said “there are only three breads, 
I will eat one, the other is for you and we will keep the third for 
tomorrow”. Eesa (AS) ate his share and went to a nearby stream 
to drink water. On his return he saw that none of the bread was 
left over. He asked his companion, “What happened to the third 
bread?” The companion replied, “I ate my share and went to 
drink water, on return I saw a man running away with the 
bread.” 


Allah had granted Eesa (AS) a lot of wisdom, he could even tell 
anything hidden by people in their houses, after all he was a 
prophet. He understood that his companion ate the bread, yet 
he was lying. 


Eesa (AS) prepared three stacks of sand and prayed to Allah 
(SWT) to transform the stacks of sand into gold. Miraculously 


the stacks of sand became gold. Eesa (AS) tup to. his 
companion and said, “These three stacks u,me 
_and the third man who ran away with vad.” The 


greedy, £ i ed his ~~ 
wa Late th pis 


too, so I should get the third stack of gold.” Hearing this Eesa 
(AS) took cognizance of the greed and the evil intentions of his 
companion. He said, “Brother you can keep all the three stacks 
of gold, but you cannot be my companion anymore.” Eesa (AS) 
dissociated himself from him and joined the other companions 
at a nearby village. 


Now the man was left alone with three stacks of gold to carry. 
He looked around to seek help but failed to find anyone. Soon it 
was dark after sun set. He had no choice, but to stay at night in 
the desert and to look for help the next morning. Thus he slept 
near the gold-stacks. 


At midnight four men were passing by. They saw three stacks of 
gold and a man sleeping nearby. Greed overpowered them and 
they killed the man for the gold. They were four but there were 
only three stacks of gold, they decided to divide the gold next 
morning into four equal parts. After finding the gold they 
happily slept that night. When they got up in the morning they 
were hungry, they decided to send one of them to the town to 
get food, while others would guard the gold stacks. 


One of the friends went to the town to bring food. 'O people 
beware how greed and evil intentions overwhelmed them’. The 
man who went to get food planned to keep all the gold for 
himself. He decided to kill his friends. So he poisoned the food 
and went back to his friends. On the other hand, the three 
friends plotted against him, since there were three gold-stacks, 
they planned to kill their fourth friend who went to fetch food 


for them. “After his death, only three of us will be there, so we 
can easily divide the three gold stacks among ourselves”, they 
said to each other. 


'O servants of God, derive an advice from it, and fathom the 
spirit of story’. As soon as the man arrived with food, the three 
friends lynched him with the rods. Then all the three friends ate 
up the poisoned food and died immediately. 


After finishing the story the scholar looked at the king and said 
“have you observed? First the greedy companion of Eesa (AS) 
lost his life, afterwards four friends died because of their evil 
intentions”. The next day Eesa (AS) came to the same place; he 
saw five dead bodies lying near the gold stacks. Eesa (AS) 
exhorted his companion, “evil intentions are fatal to our lives. 
You must always pray to Allah (SWT) to save us from evil 
intentions”. 


The old Scholar concluded the story and returned to the 
mountain. The King came back with his soldiers and 
companions. The Wiseman was sent home with honor. 


When the king pondered over the precepts of the old Scholar, a 
few questions came to his mind, “how can a person be immune 
to evil intentions?” Or “how can a person temper his emotions 
and stifle his stray thoughts?” The King was weary of thinking. 
As he was clueless about these problems, he invited the 
Wiseman again and put forward his questions. The Wiseman 
recommended again to visit the old Scholar to get an answer. By 
now they knew when the Scholar would come down to meet 
people, so they went and waited at the foot of the mountain. 
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The next morning the old Scholar came down the hill and at the 
outset delivered a sermon. People clarified their doubts and 
posed queries to the Scholar and he satisfied them. In the end 
the King spoke, “Sir! I would like to ask you one question but 
before that let me introduce myself. I attended your previous 
sermon and had asked you a question. You answered my 
question with few examples and stories. He continued, Oh 
pious servant of Allah (SWT)!, I am the King of this country. 
Listening to your sermons and stories benefited me as I learnt 
good lessons. I understood that bad intention entails 
distortions and corruption in the country. And being the king I 
can punish the culprits and put them behind the bars. But Sir! If 
a person contaminates his intentions when there is no police 
around, or there is no one else to stop him or keep a watch over 
him, in such a situation how would he exercise control over his 
intentions? Moreover I am the King; I have nothing to worry 
about the police or jail. So how do I prevent my intentions from 
debasing into evil or how do I keep it upright?” 
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The King and the people looked at the Scholar curiously to hear 
his explanation. Even those people who were leaving for homes 
also stopped to hear the answer. The Scholar in response of the 
question narrated another story consisting of lessons to be 
learnt. The Scholar said, “O King! You have asked a very good 
question and you seem to be a good king with good intentions 
because you have travelled again all the way. Ok listen! I will 
tell you a story, which will help you to cleanse your intentions”. 


“O people, listen! Once upon a time there lived a King. He was 
the wealthiest and most powerful man in his kingdom. No one 
could prevent or punish him for any wrong doing. He could do 
anything with impunity. 


Once he came to know about the most beautiful girl staying ina 
nearby village. She was known for her extraordinary beauty 
among the villagers as she was unmatched. When the King 
heard the stories of her beauty, he became crazy and fell in love 
with her. He ordered his soldiers to present that girl before him 


at the earliest. The soldiers obliged, brought the girl and lodged 
her in a vacant room as instructed by the King. At night the King 
went to the room and met the girl. He tried to move closer to her, 
but the girl interrupted.“Sir! Please close all the doors and 
windows of the palace and make sure no one is watching us”. 


The King replied, “all doors are closed dear”. The girl repeated, 
“No sir! I am afraid yet another door is open and an observer is 
watching us”. The King was confused and asked, which door is 
open and whois watching us? Girl answered, “Sir! He is ALLAH 
(SWT), who is watching us wherever we are. Nobody can escape 
from his sight”. 


It's 'His' door that is open and it's ‘He who is watching us. Iam 
afraid, If you commit any sin, Allah will surely punish you in the 
Hereafter. He is omnipotent (All Powerful), no one can escape 
from Him on the Day of Judgment. The King shivered with fear 
and said. “Really, Allah knows every secret. He is the Almighty, 
and He is the only one who is aware of our intentions. I cannot 
fight with him”. By now the King was conscious of the 
omnipresence of Allah. And what is more, he sensed the fear of 
Allah within him and at once he relinquished the evil intentions 
about the beautiful girl. He repented and made an impassioned 
plea for forgiveness to Allah (SWT). 


The Scholar concluded the story as usual with the words of 
wisdom. He claimed, “Abiding fear of Allah (SWT) and faith in 
the Akhirah [day of judgment] are the only infallible tools to 
stifle our intentions and to prevent us from evil deeds.” 


With this the gathering dispersed and the King returned to his 
palace. He told the Wise man, “I wish you to stay with me and 
remind me about the commandments of Allah. God willing, I 
will seek the Scholar's guidance and spend the rest of my life in 
accordance with the will and pleasure of Allah. Consequently, 
my countrymen will also follow me. If I could maintain the 
purity of intentions, my people will certainly have pure 
intentions.” 


Later, piety became the hallmark of the society and it was 
observed and people still remember that it was transformed 
into an ideal society. Eminent personalities shot into 
prominence from it. Messages of piety and wisdom were 
imparted to the masses. But sadly, following the passing away 
of the King, the new rulers came to power. They had no faith in 
Allah; they denied the existence of Allah (SWT). Consequently, 
all forms of evils cropped up everywhere, and people's lives 
became miserable. Disorder and chaos led to widespread 
corruption. To get rid of the crisis, they devised plans but the 
situation confounded further. The crisis resembles a snare in 
which the sparrows are trapped, they attempt to get out of the 
snare, but end up only in entangling the snare further. 
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Things to Remember 


When the writing of four stories of “Dual Character of Man” was underway, 
one question recurred to me about the people who ignore the hereafter yet 
they perform good deeds. I wondered what motivates them to the righteous 
deeds, what is that spirit? To appraise the causes, ponder over the 
illustration elucidated below: 


A drunken was going to a wine shop with plenty of money in his wallet. On 
the way he noticed an Old lady with her young daughter begging on the 
roadside. “May God bless you brothers! Kindly arrange my daughter's 
marriage; she has no body to look after her.” The Old lady was fervently 
appealing in anguish. But very few people would offer her alms. Many 
people jeered the young girl. 


Ifa young girl, who has no guardian, strolls along a street, becomes an issue. 
In fact it is a prelude to other issues. Soon a hooligan tried to breach her 
modesty. The Old lady was crying for help. The drunken was passing by. 
When he saw the hooligan outraging the modesty of the girl, he lifted him 
and dumped in the gutter and whatever money he was carrying with him, 
gave it to the Old lady and headed to the wine shop. But now his wallet was 
empty. His addiction urged him to consume alcohol but had no money. Later 
the drunken snatched a ten rupee note from a vendor and went to the shop. 


Have you noticed?? This story presents the ‘dual character of a man’. The 
pertinent question arises about the drunken. Why did he help the old 
lady??He was a saviour, a kind man to her. What motivated him to a good 
deed? It's because God created every soul with pious nature. It is naturally 
inherent in man. But the righteousness in man is suppressed because of the 
bad deeds, but it is never extinguished. At times it bounces back with full 
force, when a good deed is performed by man; but again suppressed owing 
to our sins. Thus basically all are endowed with piety. It is known as 
humanity. 


If the piety or humanity in man is nurtured consistently and a proper 
indoctrination and training of these values is ensured, the habit of good 
deeds will endure as a permanent feature. He will be a role model of 
selflessness and sacrifice. Fear of God and the belief in the hereafter are the 
two infallible sources to promote humanity. 


“Dual Character of Man” has been written with the sole aim of rekindling the 
spirit of humanity in true sense. Assimilate the message of righteousness as 
muchas you can from these stories. 


“4b VI ch giles” 


